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1. Default Chapter Title 

Disclaimer: I wrote the story, and all the gundam wing stuff belongs 
to gundam wing. 

> <br> INTRODUCTION 

><br>"This is Nataku reporting. Oz has control of White Fang now." 

><br>"This is Great Destroyer. What'd ya do? Hand it over to them on 
a silver platter?" 

><br>"No,they won it." 

><br>"Heavy Arms here. Alliance patrol.. in the 
N . . orthwes t in of.... power low .... HELP !!! " 

><br>"THIS IS COM. SIMMONS ! ! YOUR FRIEND HERE IS GOING TO DIE!!!" 

><br>"Sandrock . I see Trowa and the patrol! Head over!" 

><br>"Ah crud!Zechs is interfering !! Wing out." 

><br>"I need help!!This patrol has new suit s ! Sandrock out." 

><br>"Heav .... rms TO v them ! ! ! " 

><br>"Maganac patrol. Suits have been recovered as Tera-Sharks . " 

><br>"Holy cow!These guys don't give up!!!" 

><br>"Fudge ! Zechs has a new suit also!" 

><br> (Trowa) "AHHHHHHHHHHHHH ! ! ! ! " 

><br>"TROOOOOOOOOWWWWAAAAAAA! ! ! " 

><br> "RETREAT ! RETREAT ! " 

><br>"SON OF A GUN! ! ! I CAN'T MOVE! ! ! !" 

><br>"What the hell are you doing HeerAp??" 

><br>"everythings .... going black " 

><br>"Trowa ! " 

><br> Trowa Barton, GUNDAM Zero-O-Three, was the first gundam pilot to 
be destroyed 



> <pxp> 


2. Default Chapter Title 

Authors Note: AS YOU PROBABLY KNOWaC 1 a€ 1 this is continues from As The 
Curtains Fall (INTRO) 

><br> Disclaimer:! wrote the story, and the gundam wing stuff belongs 
to gundam wing! (wow!) 

> <br> Chapter 1 

> As Trowa was dying, the one thing he misunderstood and knew he must 
do came to his mind. Tell Katherine goodbye. <br> 

>"G-g-oo-o-dbyea€ 1 a€ 1 a€ 1 a€ 1 . "he said weakly. <br> 

>"NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO! ! ! "<br> 

>"I can't believeaC 1 . . YOUaC 1 . YOUaC 1 . YOU GUYS KILLED HIM!!! YOU 
SHOULD'VE SAVED HIM!! DARN YOU !!" shouted a frusterated and confused 
Quatra, " Ia€ 1 . Ia€ 1 Ia€ 1 "<br> 

> Suddenly HeerAp was next in line to die. He was in front of 
Milliardo Peacecraft and his destroying mobile suit from White 
Eang . <br> 

>"My damn mobile suit broke!" he shouted. <br> 

> Chapter 2<br> "Ejecting! Ejecting!" 

><br> HeerAp Yuy watched the wonderous outer land called space being 
turned into a heartless wasteland of war. He knew his next move must 
be done before Quatra, an old friend, did something demented. 

><br>"All Gundams retreat from respected battle positions to Outpost 
16 ! " 

><br>"I WILL DESTROY THEM ALLL SOON!! "said Quatra. 

><br> Chapter 3 

> Quatra Winner sat in his room in Qutpost 16, studying his images 
from his main camera and radar on his labtop drinking hot chocolate. 
<br> 

>"What did I do wrong??" he wondered aloud. <br> 

> As he studied, he remembered when he and Trowa met fighting, when 
they played a duet on violin and f luteaC 1 a€ 1 <br>Suddenly his thoughts 
were rudely interrupted when he saw he had mail. 

><br> It said, "Hey Quatra ! What ' s up? Well, do me a favor and Trowa on 
his labtop. Later doll! Katherine." 

><br> Quatra replied, " You know as well as hell I would, but, he was 
killed in battle." 

><br> Quatra waited for 5 minutes. Then 10. Then 20. Einally there 
was mail . 

><br>"Oha€ 1 .mya€ 1 . GodaC 1 " 

><br> Chapter 4 

><br> HeerAp turned on his labtop. He could tell something was up 
with Quatra. Then he decided to hack into Quatra' s computer. 

><br>"Name, age, adress, phone, mobile suit,a€l.." he read aloud. 
"Hey!What the heck?! Organazat ion : Gundam is being deleted??! 
Organazat ion : White Eang?! Message:To Milliardo Peacecraft . My 
friends killed Zero-Three. WHAT?!" 

><br> HeerAp thought to himself, ' I can't let Quatra use his 
sandrock against us. He betrayed us!' 

><br> The woodwork of your life is sawn, 

><br> 'The next move for me, ' thought HeerAp, 'destroy Sandrock.' 

> <pxp> 



End 
f ile . 



